( 


School 


“rontispiece ee ecchese Selb vk, A ybibigie tas siete bath! via aes aig. in Wousira 2 
The Freshman ......... A SE a MECN Can ito RR 3 
ohn Junior—Ovarter-Msler oe 2 os ioks sieiemias sitive stim nis «is 5 


‘ditorial 


\thleties 


Jebating 
yoverning 


*xchanges 


Jokes 


\ds. 


Notes 


The Painted’ alice s Aue. 8 < ceca ek van ean eelaldls Virals eso gy 


Avis 
Nu BW & 


iS) 
w 


Y) 
Y 
4 
A 
4 
Z 
y 
Y 
j 
4 
y 
q 
4 


wr 
N 


“Ghe Freshman 


lossie, hurry |! Your’e wanted at the phone.’ Flossie was 
was as popular with every one else as she was with the 
college girls, so she was occustomed to these urgent calls 
to answer the telephone. 

“Yes—Yes Well, it all depends——You are ? Oh ! what 
fun |--J. should say we will !—No, I’m sure the girls will 
not mind. They'll think it a perfect lark!” By this time we were all in- 
‘perfect lark,” 


terested, since it seemed that we, too, were to figure in that 
so we gathered around Flossie to listen to the one-sided conversation. 

“The poor freshman,” we heard. ‘We certainly shall—When will he 
be down.” 

“He !” we whispered. “When will he be down?” Well of all the 
mysterious— 

“Girls !” broke in Flossie, hanging up the receiver, “those boys are ini- 
tiating their freshmen—doing dreadful things to them, I imagine. They 
have asked us to take one of them off their hands for about an hour, until 
they can prepare for the rest of the initiation. Arthur says for us not to give 
the freshman too grand a time, but to make him do all of the disagree- 
able, ridiculous things that we can imagine. I promised that we should 
‘put him through,’ as Arthur expressed it, but now I haven't the least idea 
what we can do to him.” 

By this time we were so excited over the prospect of what that poor 
freshman should have to endure, and so amused at the helpless look in 
Ilossie’s face, that we burst out laughing. 

“Never mind, Flossie! I guess eleven of us shall be equal to one boy, 
and a freshman, at that ! But what shall we do ?” 

“Mercy ! It’s six o’clock and he’s coming at half past. We haven’t 


even had dinned yet ! Some one get a bright idea, quickly, or we’re lost !” 
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“Grace, where’s your little embroidered apron ? Let’s make him wait 
on the table for dinner,’ some one suggested. 

“Good ! That is just the thing ! But we will have to have something 
good to eat; lots of courses, you know, to keep him busy, or we might not be 
able to manage him.” 

As some of us rushed frantically up town, for nuts and celery, for salad, 
others prepared desert, or arranged the table. Our plans for the entertain- 
inent of that freshie were growing all the while. When Arthur came to en- 
trust us with our charge, we were bubbling over with enthusiasm. 

Before Arthur left, he gave the freshman a last solemn warning, “Now 
if you don’t do just as you're told up here, I'll hear about your disobedience. 
It will be that much worse for you when we get you back to the house. 
See ?” The freshman evidently “saw,” for he meekly turned around for us, 
in the dining room, without objection, while we satisfied ourselves with 
laughing at his ridiculous garb. The boys had evidently had their fun dress- 
ing him for his part. He was coatless, with only bedroom slippers on his feet, 
white flannel trousers, decorated with red ribbons, a red flannel shirt, and a 
red vest, with yellow embroidery to match. On his head, he wore the 
regulation freshie cap, about the size of small biscuit, and around his neck, 
suspended by a yellow baby ribbon, hung the freshie’s Bible, and a book ot 
rules. His whole atire was so funny, that we decided to add to his beauty 
by tying the little white apron around his neck. s 

Although, outwardly, the freshman was a model ifor obedience and defer- 
ence, we found our water salted, and our carrots peppered until they were 
nearly black. We then threatened to “tell” on him. After this the freshie 
behaved himself dutifully, until, deciding that our own two freshies were 
having too great an advantage in being allowed to sit and laugh at their 
fellow freshmen, we sent them out to the kitchen to help the waiter. 

For several minutes we waited patiently for our desert. When it was 


not forthcoming, we threatened to go in to see what the waiters were 
doing. This threat succeeded in bringing them, for in they filed, solemn as 
owls, each balancing three clean dinner plates. with a dirty, raw potato on 
each. Scandalized at the disobedience of these impudent freshies to the 
commands of their dignified seniors, we sent them hurrying back to bring 
us our desert, declaring that we should surely “tell.” 

Dinner was nearly over, but we could think of nothing else for the 
freshman to do. We couldn’t allow-him an idle moment. We called for 
everything from a box of candy from the candy store near by, to a can of 
red pepper from the top shelf of the pantry. Flossie, conceiving a bright 
idea, emptied the water pitcher out the window, so she could tell the fresh- 
man to fill it. He obediently took it to the kitchen, so he was again at 
work. Grace signalled to us that she had an idea. When the freshie entered 
with our water, she called him to her. 

“We left the ice cream down in the basement, so I guess you will have 
to go down to get it. Out that door, yes. The stairs haven't any railing, be 
careful.” We heard the freshman stumble down those dark, narrow, crooked 


[Page four] 


“i 


THE ECHO 


stairs from the second story flat to a basement as dark as Egypt, to hunt 
for an imaginary freezer, full of imaginary ice cream. We laughed until we 
were sure he should hear us and return. For fully twenty minutes he didn't 
appear. Every time we thought of the freshie floundering and bumping 
around that dark, freezing basement, we burst into peals of laughter, until 
when our victim appeared, grinning sheepishly, we were on the verge of 
tears. 

We stood around to watch and ridicule while the freshies gathered up 
the dishes, but after they had escaped with them to the kitchen, they locked 
the door from the inside. Judging by the laughter, they weren't washing 
them» very industriously, but we were powerless to interfere. or to keep the 
fréshie from having an enjoyable time. While trying to decide whether to 
do our duty, or to let the poor children have their fun, Arthur came for 
the freshman. 

Our poor waiter was dragged from the kitchen, protesting that he 
shouldn't leave all those dishes for us to wash. But he was hustled out the 
door, saying, as he went, that his freshie cap should be left as a momento 
of the fun. 


John Junior--Quarter Miler 


O, sir !" exclaimed John Hartwell, “no athletics while you 
are in college. I had enough of that while you were in 
High School. Look at the marks you received !_ You have 
to study in college.” 
“But, father,” said John Junior, in disappointed, “[——” 
“ “No ‘buts’ about this, you must do as I say, or else you 
don't go.” 

John was greatly disappointed, but he did not refuse to go on account 
of his father’s command. In High School, he had been a crack quarter- 
miler, and he hoped that under the college coach’s training, he could make 
a Varsity sprinter. Now, all of his dreams were shattered by his parent’s 
order. Nevertheless, he had registered in the university by the first of 
September. His father had been firm, and so, when the call for track can- 
didates was issued, John did not respond. 

One day, shortly after his entrance, he unfortunately made some re- 
marks about the upper-classmen, while in the presence of a bunch of sen- 
iors and juniors, among them the star varsity sprinters. They immedi- 
ately gave chase. To the surprise of the spectators and coach, John outran 
even Forker, the champion quarter-miler of the state. 

The coach, overjoyed, urged John to get out and train, but John, mind- 
ful of the father’s decree, refused. Naturally the coach was somewhat de- 
pressed, but did not give up hope. He wrote a letter to Mr. Hartwell, be- 
seeching him to let John run. Both were hopeful of him relenting, and 
expectantly awaited several days for an answer, only to be disappointed. 
The coach, angered, forsook John, who to relieve his depression, took a 
walk into the country. Reaching a place, about a half-mile from the city, 
he lay down behind a hedge. 
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While here, he heard an approaching motorcycle, and looking out, saw 
two men stop directly in front of him. He was about to rise and leave, when 
one sentence uttered, made him drop low. One man muttered, “You wait 
here with the machine, while I get the money.” 

Listening quietly, he heard that they were planning to blow up the 
safe in a rich broker’s office at eleven o’clock. It was now about seven. To 
the waiting boy it seemed as if they would never leave, but finally about 
nine o'clock, he heard the puff, puff of the starting engines. Looking out, 
he thought he saw two cycles disappearing into the gloom, so he arose and 
stepped into the road. 

“Ah !*ha !" cried a harsh voice—for one robber had gone. “You wili 
spy on us.” Before John knew it, he was grasped by a pair of strong arms, 
then securely tied to a nearby tree, and the man proceeded to watch the 
prisoner. John watched his guard, taking a mental discription of the man— 
dark, tall, slender, and dressed in a black suit. After struggling for quite a 
while, John succeeded in freeing his hands. Upon starting to dash for liberty, 
the second burglar returned, recapturing him, and calling his partner com- 
plimentary names for being so negligent. 

The bandit remained until about half past ten, then, after once more 
inspecting the knot of the rope, set out for the city. The other thief began 
to nod. Within ten minutes he was, to all appearances, fast asleep. 

John had been working furiously at the rope, and now, after struggling 
for about three-quarters of an hour, had worn the cord by rubbing it up and 
down tree. Quickly drawing out his knife, he opened the big blade, ran to 
the motorcycle, and thrust the sharp blade into the tires of the machine. 
He then started on a fast sprint toward the town. 

Panting greatly, he reached the business section of the city, and by good 
luck, met Mr. Henley, the man whose office was to be robbed. Hurriedly, 
John told the story, then, beckoning a policeman, ran up the stairs, followed 
by the broker. Creeping quietly down the hall, they reached the office, and 
saw beneath the door, a light. Very cautiously, they turned the knob, then 
looked in. The burglar was already at work, a dark lantern at one side, tools 
spread out on the other. He was confident of success. He had just gained 
an opening in the door,——— “Hands up,” growled the gruff policeman. 
Startled, the thief turned, only to look down the dark barrel of a revolver. 
The next minute handcuffs were snapped onto his hands, and he was led 
away. John went home with a feeling of pride. 

Two days later, he received a letter from his father, that said: “I have 
heard of your little affair of the other night, and I must say, that athletics 
are not so bad after all. It was your ability to sprint that saved the safe. 
Now, Mr. Henley is my agent, and the safe, during that particular night, 
contained a great deal of my money. If the ‘safe-cracker’ had been success- 
ful—well, you would have had to quit college. Now, I want you to train 
and win the quarter. I'll be there to see you.” With a whoop of joy, John 
ran to the coach, then rushed into the training room, ready for work. Need- 
less to say, in the big meet ten weeks later, John Junior won his event to the 
delight of not only himself, but his “deep-dyed” athletic father. 
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Ghe Haunted “ Alice Ann” 


NE evening in June, when the nights were calm and sultry, 

L sauntered down to the beach to watch the moonlit waves. 

As I strolled slowly along, I was startled from my reverie 
by a voice a short distance in front of me. 

Glancing up, I saw an old sailor, who for many years 

had lived in his two-roomed cabin, here on Nantucket 

beach. Feeling in need of some amusement, I decided to stop and induce 
the old man to tell me a sea-tale, for which he was famous. 

“Good evening, Captain Harman, I see you are enjoying this wonderful 
evening also,” I said, taking a seat on the bench beside him. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the Captain, “I have been thinking about the time | 
shipped on the ‘Alice Ann.’ This night brings back old recollections. 
There’s going to be a storm before long,” he declared, pointing to the sky, 
over which hung a dark haze, obscuring the light of the moon. “Yes, a 
storm, like the one when the ‘Alice Ann’ was first launched.” 

“Tell me about it,” I begged, feeling that Captain Harmon was fairly bub- 
ling over with reminiscences. The old salt removed his pipe from his lips, 
leaned back against the cabin, then began the following tale: 

“Tt was about thirty-five years ago, maybe more, when I first became 
mate under Captain Nelson, that I had the queerest experience in my long 
life on the sea. The ‘Alice Ann’ was as trim and tight a craft as ever sailed 
opt of Nantucket, but there were some drawbacks which the superstitious 
sailors could not overcome. She was said to be haunted. 

When the ‘Alice Ann’ had been built, she was named for the two old- 
maid daughters of John Ainsworth, who owned the best ships on the coast. 

“Well. when the time came for the ‘Alice Ann’s’ maiden trip, it was de- 
cided that Ainsworth’s daughters should make the first voyage with her. 

“Taking two women out in a ship like the ‘Alice Ann’ was a risky thing 
to do, especially at that time of year, but just for a lark, they risked it. 

“That night, one of the worst storms .[ ever remembered, swept the 
decks of the ‘Alice Ann.’ When morning came, most of the crew and the 
two women were missing. The ‘Alice Ann’ crept into harbor next day, only 
to be sent up for repairs. 

“When ready for use again, no crew could be found to man her. The 
fatal outcome of her first voyage, left an impression on the minds of the 
sailors. She was haunted ! 

“Finally, the owner became tired of the whole affair, saying that if a 
crew could not be found soon, he would burn her. She was too good 
a craft for such a fate, so Captain Nelson took command of her. The crew 
was composed of reckless young men like myself. I was first mate, Jim 
Weatherby the second mate, and Fred Hancock boatswain. 

“We heard all sorts of stories about ghosts, but nothing hindered our 
determination. 

“We set sail at sunrise, July 17, 1877, with a full cargo, bound for Wil- 
mington. The first day out, all went well, no spooks appeared, and our 
captain was ready to laugh at the haunted idea. About evening of the sec- 
ond day, our Chinese cook came rushing up on deck, his pigtail flying, and 
his eyes fairly popping from his head.” 

“Well, Sam, I suppose you have been seeing ghosts, haven’t you ?” 
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laughingly asked Captain Nelson. 

“Oh ! him comee and takee allee potatoes. Spooks come and takee 
food; elt all gone,” panted Sam. 

“Nonsense,” exclaimed Captain Nelson,” go back and get me some- 
thing to eat at once. Don’t let me hear of any more such foolishness.” Still 
insisting that spooks were aboard, our almond-eyed cook retreated slowly. 

“That night I had an experience that made me inclined to believe the 
cook's story. I was suddenly awakened by hearing something moving about 
in my room. The sound resembled a person fumbling for something. | 
listened intently, and presently heard the intruder slip into the corridor. In 
an instant my gun was in my hand. I stole swiftly after my midnight 
visitor, but could find no trace of him. My clothes had been disturbed, a 
short knife 1 always carried was missing. When | reported my experience 
to the captain, he insisted that | had been dreaming, and had lost the 
knife the day before. But when other sailors also reported that sounds had 
been heard, he seemed inclined to believe it. 

“Matters went on in this way, as we pourneyed south, the cook sending 


out alarms about twice a day, the men continually reporting some thrilling 


experience. 

“The climax came when I was awakened one night by some one in the 
room. I laid my hand on my gun, then waited. Presently footsteps ap- 
proached my bunk. Steathly footsteps that sent shivers up and down my 
Spine. 

“Inwardly I began to doubt if I should ever live to see Wilmington. 
The doubt changed to a certainty, when, by a faint light in the room, I saw 
something gleaming above me. Heartily wishing myself anywhere but on 
board the ‘Alice Ann,’ I raised my gun and fired. 

“In an instant the sailors came running, demanding to know if the 
ghost was abroad again. Springing up, I lit a candle, expecting to see the 
ghost on the floor. I was scarcely able to believe my senses, when I saw 
nothing but a small spot of blood, and the knife stolen from me. We 
searched all night. If it had not been for the evidences left on my bunk, | 
believe I should have really been converted to the ghost theory. We were 
thankful indeed to cast anchor at Wilmington, with our cargo, safe, but the 
mystery of the ‘Alice Ann’s’ ghost was still unsolved. 

“That afternoon, as I was overseeing a gang of men unloading the cargo 
from the hold, a cry from a sailor below caused me to peer curiously into a 
dark corner.” 

“Here’s the ghost, Jack Harmon,” called the boatswain, as he lifted a 
dark form from the floor. 

“When the body was brought on deck, it was found to be that of a crazy 
Mexican, who had a habit of hiding on ships, thus causing mutinies and 
deaths by his antics. As nothing had been seen of him for some time he 
had been forgotten until his adventure on board the ‘Alice Ann,’ where he 
had played his last trick. He had evidently managed to hide before the gun- 
shot killed him. He was such a menace to all craft around Nantucket, that 
it was with great relief that we were at last assured of his death.” 

The old sailor then fell into a reverie, so thanking him, I left him won- 
dering if the tale was really true. 


[Page eight] 


(¥ 


THE ECHO is edited and issued the second Wednesday of each month during the school 
year by the students of the Santa Rosa High School. 


Entered at the postoffice at Santa Rosa as second class mail matter. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES: One Year, One Dollar. One Term, Fifty Cents, Single 
Copies, Fifteen Cents. 


Address all Communications to the Business Manager. 


THE STAFF 


J. Raegen Talbot..... Editor-in-Chief 


Mildred Wadsworth...Literary Editor 


Clarendon Anderson...... Josh Editor 
Lester Smith....... Business Manager 
Roscoe Wallace.... 
Lawrence Chapman Elaine Norton.... 
Hazel Ramage.... 
Mildred Thompson. eas 2 Xi = 
I Mary Coleman.... / .Asst. Josh Editors 
Freyman Coleman.. Associate Editors Gla WB OVER oo. 
Jesse Lingenfelter 
Shirley Baxter.... c : 
z Crystal Lambert......... School Notes 
Frances Ahl....... 
SUT TS “COULESI heise s,s,0 ate ore Exchanges 
; a . shad He (GOVGY ofiiceleis ss Gov. Board Report 
Alice Koford.......... Athleties,.Girls eho a % : 
Pausias” ‘CAMCLON ss vosiesc gene Debating 
Chauncey Peterson ) ot Z 
(....Athletics, Boys’ Viola Lockhart..........eeseee Alumni 
John Mitchell...... \ 
FLATT LUCE. 3 otis s% | 
Asst. Bus. Manager 
é Frank Spooncer.... 
Oka Genzaboro........-s.s05 Art Staff 


[Page nine] 


THE ECHO 


HE’ importance of securing a good education cannot be over- 
estimated. The facilities offered here are far above those 
of the average High School. But good buildings well 

J equipped with poor scholars are not half so valuable to a 
community as a poorly equipped school with energetic 
students seeking to learn. 

A number of years ago, a poor boy wished to secure as education. His 
financial circumstances were such that he was to work his way thru school. 
He became janitor of the school. He swept the building, while other boys 
played billiards. Who was this young man, who became a poet of interna- 
tional reputation ? It was Edward Markham, author of “The Man With a 
Hoe,” This is only one of many instances where a boy with an ambition 
succeeded. 

We expect the public to provide us with equipment; the public has a 
right to expect us in our turn to make our work so efficient that our presence 
in society will be for its betterment. 

We do not always seem to realize the necessity of applying ourselves. 
When it is too late, we regret that we slighted our studies. Patrick Henry, 
who planted the seeds of patriotism in our forefathers, realized that his power 
to do good, was greatly limited because of his lack of education. One never 
knows when he will be called upon to perform some task of importance. 
Education should prepare one to rise to the occasion. The man or woman 
who succeeds today must be prepared to meet the issue when it comes. 

While securing an education one should not limit his endeavors to special 
subjects. He should broaden his mind by taking studies not directly con- 
nected with one’s line of work. Knowledge gained is always a help. In over- 
coming lessons which are difficult and irksome, we form a habit of sur- 
mounting obstacles. One must always keep in mind the old adage, “There 
is no royal road to learning.” 

Unfortunately we see many pupils complaining about their studies 
and what a hardship it is to have to attend school five days out of the 
week. This class represents the great majority of grumblers. They be- 
moan their fate, always wishing to wake up and find their dream of life has 
turned into reality. This class of students never help the school achieve 
a name. 

Let us, while the opportunity is present secure an education which will 
enable us to do our duty towards ourselves and our fellow men to the highest 
degree. In order to g etthe most out of school, one should enter some activity. 
They add diversity to school work which is the spice of life. There are the 
outdoor sports which appear to those with lots of vim. They afford the in- 
dividual a chance to secure physical developments. The debating society 
offers opportunities of becoming fluent speakers. The glee, the orchestra, 
and the band offers splendid opportunities of increasing one’s musical abili- 
ties, The various activities are carried out by different members of the fac- 
ulty, who have the welfare of the school at heart, and who take a pride in 
producing winning teams to bring honor to our school. 


[Page ten] 


GIRLS BASKETBALL 


The girls have developed a fair team, but there are not so many out for 


practice as there were formerly. This makes it hard for us to develop a 
winning team. There should be enough girls interested to make at least two 
teams at each practice. A good team is not developed from a few, but from 
many. This High School should always be represented by a winning team. 
We have more material among us from which to make a good team than 
any other High School near. March 28, our team played Vallejo, but was de- 
feated by a score of 16 to 11. Both the tiring trip and the absence of two 
of our regular players were disadvantages. The defeat would never have 
happened, had we had extra players from which to choose competent sub- 
stitutes. Such is opssible when many take hold. The team wished to play 
and win another game so the members may win the “S.” 


Basketball is an all-round exercise. The exercise is enjoyable, since we 
can complete it with a warm or cold shower. We practice in the gymnasium 
of the Annex. Show that you appreciate the advantage offered by making 
good use of the new building. 


BASEBALL 

Baseball opened the season in great shape by winning the first league 
game from Petaluma, by a score of Ir to 0. It was a great game, full 
of pepper and fight. Pitcher Fry of the home team proved to be a star, 
pitching a no hit, no run game. This little pitcher is apt to be with the 
Seals if he keeps up the good work, but all of the credit must not go to 
the pitcher, for there were eight men on the team that worked just as hard. 
Catcher Roberts caught a great game, holding the runners helpless on bases ; 
Geo. Maroni was the heavy batter of the day, getting a home run, a base hit, 
and two singles out of four times up to the bat. The infield was invincible, 
not a grounder going through them. 

The coach, Mr. Allen, is out practicing with the boys every night, trying 
hard to put out a winning team, which he undoubtedly will accomplish—let 
us hope so. Help him by going to the games and rooting for the boys. I 
am sure if every one comes to the games the boys will win. Try and see; it 
does no harm. A 
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The annual class field-day was held on the High School oval. The Sopha- 
mores won with a score of 64 points; the Seniors second, with 43; the Fresh- 
men third, with 31, and Juniors, 26. 

The events and winners of points in the interclass meet were as follows. 

50 yard dash—S. Rogers, Gore, Baum, Gnesa. 

100 yard dash—S. Rogers, Baum, Robinson, E. Rogers. 

220 yard dash—S. Rogers, R. Mills, Snyder, Covey 

440 yard dash—L. L. Chapman, R. Mills, R. Talbot, C. Anderson. 

880 yard dash—L, L. Chapman, R. Talbot, Winters, L. Wilkinson. 

One mile run—L. L. Chapman, Winters, Guy Chapman, Drysdale. 


120 yard high hurdles—Gore, Russell, Meese. 


y 
220 yard low hurdles—Meese, Gore, Gnesa, H. Fry. 

Broad jump—Russell, Baum, E. Rogers. 

High jump—Russell, R. Mills, Meese, E. Rogers. 

Pole vault—Gnesa, Argyle, Lambert. 

Shot put—Snyder, Talbot, Merritt, H. Fry. 

Discus throw—Merritt, Overton, Miller, H. Fry. 

Hammer throw—Merritt, Steinnort, Koford, Mitchell, 

Relay—Sophomore, Seniors, Freshmen, Juniors. 

Members of winning relay team—Baum, Mallory, Gardiner, Covey, Rus- 
sell and S. Rogers. 

The captains of the various teams were: Stew. Rogers, Sophomore; Ar- 
thur Meese, Senior; L. Wilkinson, Junior; Louie Gnesa, Freshmen. 

Captain L. Chapman represented us at the Big C and at Stanford Inter- 
scholastic. Owing to climatic conditions he was unable to train properly, yet 
he made a very creditable showing at the two meets, by taking second in the 
half-mile in both the meets. 

At the S. N. S.C. A. L., we secured second place without experiencing 
any difficulty. The meet was one of the fastest held for a number of years. 
Chapman distinguished himself by running two great races. Without any 
competition, he ran the half-mile in 2:06, and then ran the mile in the fast 
time of 4:40 without being pressed. This was a faster mile than the Big C 
was won on. 

Russell and Gore did good work in running the hurdles. Gnesa vaulted 
in form, taking second place. Merritt won the discus throw. Before Merritt 
finishes school he will at up some records that are going to be mighty hard 
to beat. Briggs, the star sprinter of Wiese ran the 220 in :22 flat. 

50 yard dash—-Briggs (H), Ellis (A). too yard dash—Briggs (FI), Ellis 
(A), Fucha (A). 220 yard ee (H), Fucha (A), Rogers (S R). 
440 yard dash—Frost (H), Barlow (A). 880 yard dash—Chapman (S R), 
Skilling (P), Falconer (N). Mile run—Chapman (S R), Skilling (P), Fal- 
coner (N). Pole vault—Robertson (N), Gnesa (S R), Russel (S lee dabyedn 
jump—Dykes (P), Dalton (B), Russel (S R). High hurdles—Dalton (B) 
Russell (S R), Gore (S R). Shot put—Philips (H), McCutcheon (H), LaDue 
(S R). Hammer throw—Gildersleeve (N), Gladen (N), Byington (H). 
Discus—Merritt (S R), Byington (H), Philips (H). Low hurdles—Robinson 
(N), Gore (S R), Dalton (B). Broad jump—McCutcheon (H), Russel IE CSRS) 
Relay—Won by Healdsburg, Santa Rosa second, Napa third. 
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The programmes this month have continued to be as interesting as 


formerly. They are as follows: 


March 21— 


ES KeteHicOle ter mite we mene ATMISOLT 5c iao-a been tag ete elatin octet «nies Helen Arnold 
Numbers on the Victriola 

ria al Erage hh na os ep igen let ott cat a Oe ep Rema «Tega ero tale Micha Elman (Violinist) 

2. Jouets Lovely Niche Os render Night) 70o..4% Caruso and Tetrazzini 


Pra eECOVALOne COL ODEEt ram Se leGhlOtE) - sen aiuiera(ara siepateyesislele sores ennhebeus! ieascfe.sl>)’s 
March 28— 


PR SONyy MWY AY SLO IG MEO LOS 0 chao: /aipememenelateusveece) erers, totielpa7- By the Schoo} 
Ste NEACTe seer AO CLV PCM ATE iva. fu Aemroaie madetrerls we tare Viola Lockhart 
April 4— 
USA Se 10 BEC rep Coder (5, Seer ie i Marjorie Ellis and Ilene Randall 
Pe WOCI SOO, ee Demay DSieasbratlic:. . wapmoetrs.ekiltatas ora fl< Esther Smith 


Mildren Turner, accompanist 
3. “The Call to Arms,” and “Out on the Deep”....... Songs by the School 
Mildred Turner, pianist 


DEBATING 


The debating class has held some interesting programs during the past 
month. Leo Sullivan gave a clever argument on “International Arbitration.” 
Joe Maddux, another member of the society, delivered a fine argument on 
“Popular Election of Senators.” We see no reason why Maddux will not 
make a second Stephen Douglass. A challenge debate is to be held with 
Sonoma High in the New Annex, on May 25, upon the following question: 
“Resolved, That the President of the United States should hold office for 
one term of six years.” Sonoma and Santa Rosa should put up a close 
debate, as both were defeated by Cloverdale in the semi-finals. It is hoped 
a large crowd will turn out to hear the debate. Much credit is due Mr. 
Montgomery for the interest he has shown in developing debaters. 
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Governing Board Report 


March 12-13—A regular session of the Governing Board. No quorum, 


March 17-16—A special session of the Governing Board. Talbot was 
granted 50c for repairs on starting pistol. The boys’ basketball team were 
granted their “S.” Carried that the girls’ basketball team play Vallejo; pay- 
ing $11.50. 


A committee is to get the California Glee Club to give an athletic benefit 
not later than April 4. 


March 18—A regular session of the Governing Board. No quorum. 


March 19—A special session of the Governing Board. The [cho man- 
ager was granted $2.00 for advertising in a paper for California Glee Club. 


March 25—No quorum. 


The Rep. to the Governing Board are asked to attend the meetings 
regularly. 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC 


of THE ECHO, published monthly, at Santa Rosa, Cal, required by the Act of 
August 24, 1912. 

NOTE—This statement is to be made in duplicate, both copies to be de- 
livered by the publisher to the postmaster, who will send one copy to the Third 
Assistant Postmaster General (Division of Classification), Washington, D. C., 
and retain the other in the files of the post office. 


Editor—J. Raegan Talbot, Santa Rosa, Calif. 

Managing Editor—J. Raegan Talbot, Santa Rosa, Calif. 
Businss Manager—L. Smith, Santa Rosa, Calif. 
Publisher—Press Democrat Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Owners: (If a corporation, give names and addresses of stockholders holding 
1 per cent or more of total amount of stock.) 


S. R. H. S. Student Body, Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Known bondholders, mortgages, and other security holders, holding 1 per cent 
or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities: 
Average number of copies ef each issue of this publication sold or distributed, 
through the mails or otherwise, to paid subscribers during the six months 
preceding the date of this statement. (This information is required from 

daily newspapers only.) 
J. RAEGAN: TALBOT. 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 30th day of March, 1913. 
(Seal) R. L. THOMPSON. 
(My commission expires September 30, 1913.) 
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We acknowledge the receipt of the following papers, and hope they will 
favor us with another visit: 

Nesika Wawa, Dayton, Wash,, March, 1913. What a neat appearing 
paper you have ! So compact and well arranged. However, we criticize the 
ads in front, especially on the front cover. 

The Anvil, Plainesville, Ohio, March, 1913. Though small, an exceed- 
ingly neat and interesting paper. 

Our namesake, The Echo, from Savannah, Mo., for March, 1913, has 
good material and artistic cuts. It would improve her appearance, however, 
:f she would confine her ads to the back of the book. 

The Orivle, Campbell, Cal., February, 1913, is up to her usual standard. 
We can find nothing to criticize except those ads in the front. 

The Pennant, Elkhart, Ind., April, 1913. A neat, sensible cover design ; 
good cuts; good stories; and good arrangement of material. Except for 
the ads in front, you are beyond criticism. 

Pine Breeze, Placerville, Cal., April, 1913. Your paper is excellent in 
every respect. You are to be congratulated on it. 

The Owl, Fresno, Cal., April, 1913. You are up to your usual standard 
of good stories and well arranged material. 

Kodak, Everett, Washington, March, 1913. Certainly an interesting 
paper. Good cuts, well arranged material, and an excellent cover design. 

High School Panorama, Binghamton, N Y., March, 1913. A good paper 
from cover to cover, but those ads in front detract from your otherwise ex- 
cellent appearance. 

The Almanck, Ferry Hall, Lake Forest, Ill., March, 1913. What ex- 
cellent cuts you have, and what a sweet story is “The Little Spanish 
Dancer.” In fact your whole paper is above criticism. 

What a number of Echos we do find, another comes from Griffith Insti- 
tute, Springfield, N. Y., (March, ‘13). It is a smail but interesting paper. 
Improvement could be made, however, by confining the ads to the back of 
the book. r 

The Black and Gold, McKinley High School, Honolulu, March, 1913 
Another exceedingly clever little paper spoils its appearance by putting ads 
in the front. Why do you do it ? 

The Artisan, Mechanic Arts High, Boston, Mass., March, 1913. You 
have improved wonderfully since the last number we received. Your ma- 
terial is good and your arrangement is fine. A few more cuts, however, 
would add to your appearance. 

The Comet, West Pittston, Penn., March, 1913, comes up to her usual 
mark. The general appearance could be improved by confining the adver- 
tiing matter to the back of the book. 
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Governing Board Report 


March 12-13—A regular session of the Governing Board. No quorum. 
March 17-16—A special session of the Governing Board. Talbot was 
to) 
granted 50c for repairs on starting pistol. The boys’ basketball team were 
granted their “S.” Carried that the girls’ basketball team play Vallejo; pay- 
ing $11.50. 
A committee is to get the California Glee Club to give an athletic benefit 
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not later than April 4. 
March 18—A regular session of the Governing Board. No quorum. 
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March 19—A special session of the Governing Board. The Echo man- 
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March 25—No quorum. 
‘The Rep. to the Governing Board are asked to attend the meeting's 


regularly. 
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@Exchanees 


We acknowledge the receipt of the following papers, and hope they will 
favor us with another visit: 

Nesika Wawa, Dayton, Wash,, March, 1913. What a neat appearing 
paper you have ! So compact and well arranged. However, we criticize the 
ads in front, especially on the front cover. 

The Anvil, Plainesville, Ohio, March, 1913. Though small, an exceed- 
ingly neat and interesting paper. 

Our namesake, The Echo, from Savannah, Mo., for March, 1913, has 
good material and artistic cuts. It would improve her appearance, however, 
*f she would confine her ads to the back of the book, 

The Orivle, Campbell, Cal., February, 1913, is up to her usual standard. 


We can find nothing to criticize except those ads i the front. 
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THE ECHO 


The Gondolier, Venice, Cal., March, 1913. A clever paper, indeed ! And 
what a number of exchanges she receives. 


A paper containing good material, and neat in appearance. is the 
Academy for March, 1913. It hails from the German-English Academy, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


The student body of the East Division High School, Milwaukee, surely 
must be: proud of the twentieth anniversary number of their paper, The 
Mercury, (April, 1913). We wish you many happy returns of the day. 

y. I 913 : 5 PP! 4 


Three more exchanges have come in just in time for criticism: 


The Sotoyoman—Healdsburg, March, ‘13. First, your cover design is 
very attractive. Your arrangement is excellent. All your stories are inter- 
esting and well written. The poetry, lacking in many papers, is very pleas- 
ing. A heavier grade of paper, however, would add to the appearance of 
your paper. 


Next, The Owl, from Fresno, for May, appears. This number seems to 
be devoted to legends, and what sweet ones they are. “The Legend of 
Niagara,” and “The Legend of Silver Lake”! ‘The Fall of the Mighty” is 
also a well written little story, in fact, your whole literary department is 
excellent. The other departments are also well filled and well arranged. 
The cuts are also far above the average in attractiveness and art. Another 
thing about which we wish to compliment the Owl, she keeps her ads in the 
back of the book. As a whole, the paper is excellent. 


The Skirmisher—St. Matthew's School, Burlingame, Cal., May, ’13, con- 
tains twenty-four pages of the best literary material we have read in any 
school magazine this month. “The Last Dance,” and “My First Experience 
as a Detective,” are above criticism. All the other departments and your 
cuts are fine; also another feature worthy of praise is that your ads are 
confined to the back of the book. 


[Page sixteen] 


4 


« 


3 


Teacher in Eng—lI am beautiful. 
What tense should I use? 

T. Bernardi—Past tense! 

Eva H.—I washed my hair yes- 
terday. 

Alvia M.—Yes, and now a load is 


off your mind. 
* * * * x 


Chas. C.—Carl S. has a fancy- 
work face. 

Freyman C.—How is that? 

C. C—Every time his temper gets 


ruffled his brows knit. 


Salesman—Do you need ana type- 
writer supplies? 

Merchant—Yes. Send me four 
pounds of candy and a box of shew- 
ing gum. 

Alieda B. (in Physiology)—Just 
wait a few minutes until I get you a 
warm water bath. 

Georgie \W.—Hurry up; we don’t 


need a bath now. 


Overheard at the Rose—Yes, I 
know him well; we used to sit be- 


hind each other in school. 


* * 


Accommodating 
Paul W.—I haven’t the cheek to 
kiss you. 


Ruth M.—Use mine. 


Not on His Trousers 
Art E—They say that Cupid 
strikes the match that sets the 
world aglow. 
Bill W.—But where hoes he strike 
the match? That’s what I'd like to 


know. 


Stew R.—Oh, don’t trouble to see 
me to the door. 

Gladys D.—No trouble at all; it’s 
a pleasure. 


There was a gallant young Mr, 
Who loved his girl, so he kr. 
She said, “I want you 
To stop that P. D. Q.; 
I can love you only as a Sr. 


A Bare Suggestion 
Gladys D. (with the family album 
in her lap)—You know I can trace 
our family line right back to Eve. 
Stew R—Let’s turn back a few 


pages! 


West M.—This pie is so rich that 
it almost kills me. 
Merritt—Try another piece. 


A. Meese—Why is Coulter never 
subject to colds? 
F. Coleman—He is wrapped up in 


his books. 
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Father R.—Have you done any- 
thing about how you are to meet 
your debts ? 

C, R.—No, dad; but I have done a 
duce of a lot of wondering. 


* * * 


Jack J—How did it happen that 
you bought flowers for Fanita, 
when you said you didn’t have any 
money. 

Earle R.—I didn’t; some other 
fellow bought them, I just fastened 
them in her dress. 


Stuart R.—Don’t some of the 
decorations on women’s hats amuse 
you ? 

Roy M.—yYes, the plumes, espec- 
ially tickle me very much. 


Mr. Howell—Did your b oy pass 
all his entrance examinations ? 
Mr. Smith—He was conditioned 


in the college yell. 


Jesse L—-What are you doing, 
McPeak. 

N. McP.—Resting up so as to 
get strong enough to go on a vaca- 


tion. 


“Yes, this hammock will hold 
two, but it will be a tight squeeze,” 
said the conscientious dealer. 

Olivia S.—“‘Oh, that will be all 
right, just send it around to the 
house.” 


Barber—Will you take your col- 
lar off to be shaved ? 

Chop. R.—What for, there is no 
hair on it? 
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THE ECHO 


Raymond H.—Did you hear about 
the new smokeless tobacco ? 

Loyd W.-—No, what is it ? 

Raymond—Chewing tobacco, 

Mildred W. was reading in Eng- 
lish—‘and the wattled cock strutted 
to and fro—” 

Miss O’Meara 
tles ? 

Mildred W.—They’re the white 


things on the chicken’s cheeks. 


What are wat- 


Norman McPeak—Aw, no ! They 


are the red things under their chins ! 


The Henglish view 
"Arf a hinch, arf a hinch, 

"Arf a hinch honward, 
“Ampered by ’obble skirts, 

*Opped the “400.”—Ex. 


Stew Rogers—I have an idea. 
Mr. Martin—Treat it kindly, it’s 


in a strange place. 


Chop. Hewitt—You see this dol- 
lar ? 
L. Crane—Yes, anything extraor- 
dinary about it ? 
Hewitt—Rather—It’s mine. 
oe eae a 
There are microbes in kisses, the 
Scientists say, 
Which knowledge to me no terror 
brings, 
[ really don’t know, but if it is so, 
They’re awfully tasty little things. 


Lavinia S.—Elvira has a fine com- 
plexion. 

Mildred T.—Yes, that’s an added 
attraction. 


fy 
\} 
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THE ECHO 


Ruth H.—Mildred T. cut her fin- 
ger playing the piano. 

Madge W.—How so? 

R. H.—I guess: she struck A 
sharp. 


Clara K.—Don told me last night 
he had given me his heart. 

May H.—Well, ot’s damaged 
goods. He told me last week that 
I had broken it. 


VAatacer: 

“Yes, Arthur.” 

“May I smoke in the parlor?” 

“Why, no; father would put you 
out.” 

“W ell’ — 

“Yes” — 

“The lamp is smoking.” (And 
then there was darkness.) 

Looked Beyond Him 

Norman—W ould you like a nice 
partner for the next dance? 

Mildred W—Why, yes! Bring 
him up. 


Mr. Steele—Mr. Chapman, into 
what two periods were [enry’s 
reign divided? 

Chas. C.—The first period and the 
second period. 

Senior—l’ve lost my books! 

Junior (testily)—Well, I haven't 
Senior books. 

* * 

Miss History—Isn’t the Latin 

awful? 


Miss Algebra—Why? 
Miss History—She always has so 


Many Cases. 


Chester Case—What have you 
decided to do, when your grown, 
Mitchell. 

J. Mitchell—Well, I’m not sure 
whether I shall be a specialist for 
the ears or the teeth. 

Chester Case—Choose the teeth, 
every one has thirty-two of them, 
and only two ears. 

Vivian B.—What do you think of 
teaching boys cooking and sewing 
in the public school. 

Merl G—Oh, I think the train- 
ing will come in handy when they 
take female parts in the college 
theatricals. 


Mae H.—What is Clara’s ambi- 
tion in life ? 

Dorothy C.—She hopes to marry 
a millionaire and save him from 
the disgrace of dying rich. 


“Ma, what is meant by the pro- 
gressive party ?” 

“The progressive party, my dear? 
Why that’s where all the partners 
change after the game” 


M. F.—My aunt sent me the 
deareast little alligator from Flor- 
ida. 

Zelma C.—She did, where are 
you keeping it ? 

M. F.—Well, I’ve put him in 
Florida water. 


Charles R.—Can you interpret a 
dream for me ? 

Elsie—How very interesting! I'll 
try. 

Charlie R.—Thanks, it’s that one 
over there in pink. 
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Helen C—What are you doing ? 

Helen F. (studying U. S. history) 
—Oh, just trying to remember my 
dates. 


Post-Graduate Course 


Helen F.—Now that I am about 
to graduate, don’t you thing I ought 
to take a post-graduate coure next 
term 2" 

Practical Mother—Certainly, 1 
have arranged a complete course 
for you in roastology, bakology, 
darnology, sewology, washology, 
and general domesticology. Run 


along and get on your harness. 


Miss Wylie (in Com. Eng.) 
Why do we put a hyphen in bird- 
cage ? 

Jesse L.—lIt’s for the bird to sit 
on. 


It has been proposed that a wire- 
less telegraphy be arranged; the 
stations between row 8, seat 14, and 
row 9, seat 14, as notes some times 
go amiss. 

Mildred R.—Mel was talking 
about you before you came in. 
\V hat do you suppose she said ? 

Gladys D.—Why, really, I 
haven't any idea. 

Mildred R.—Good, guess. That’s 


just what she did say. 


$35 FONRTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 
Specialists in Fitting Glasses 
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Storekeeper—I want a good boy 
to be partly indoors and partly out- 
doors. 

Freyman C.—Yes, but what be- 


comes of me when the door slams 
shut ? 
i i 6 

Clyde’s Aunt—Well, what les- 
son was the most impressed on you 
at school today ? 

Clyde S—That I need a thicker 
pair of pants. 

Hazel R.—Can I take a course in 
physiology next term ? 

Father—That depends. What 
do you want to buy first ? 


Miss Crane (in Physics)—Who 
can tell me something that won't 
freeze ? 

N. McPeak—Hot water. 


% 


Natural Inference 
Marie R.—Olivia is wrapped up 
in her father’s auto. 
Zelma C.-—When did the acci- 
dent happen ? 
Dressed Up 
While mounted on top of a bbl., 
A stump speech was made by 
O’Fbl. 
But you couldn’t they say, 
Hear him ten feet away, 


So loud was his wearing apbl. 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


213 Exchange Ave. 
Santa Rosa - California 
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N. McP.—You are the first girl I 
ever kissed. 
O. S.—I thought you had a good 
bit to learn. 
ok 2 * * % 
If Lawrence is a Crane, is Jack 
a Juell (Jewel)? 


" * ok *K 


Seniors may come, Seniors may go, 
But Freshies hang on forever. 
Miss O’Meara (in Eng V.)— 

Carl, what are the sins of omis- 

sion ? 

Carl S—They are the sins we 
ought to have done and haven't. 

ae ak eee neta 

Mildred T. entered a dry goods 
store and asked for some stockings. 

What number do you wear ? ask- 
ed the clerk. 

M. T.—Why, two, of course. Do 
you think I am a centipede ? 

x 

A small negro boy had been ex- 
amined by a physician, who found 
that he had water in his ear. 

Have you been swimming ? ask- 
ed the doctor. 

No, suh, he replied, I’ve been eat- 
in’ watermelon. 

Kk *k ok Ok 

Miss Mailer (Phys. I1)—Do you 
know there is a fire burning in your 
body all the time. 

Lola B.—Yes’em, when it is a 
cold day I can see the smoke. 


CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
DYEING WORKS 


OLDEST AND BEST 
ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 


721 Fourth Street Phone 124 


ECHO 


Student—So you adore art? Do 
you paint? 
Miss O’Meara—Sir! 


yee ee 


“Who gave you a black eye?” 

“Nobody ; I was lookin’ through a 
knot-hole at a baseball game and got 
it sunburnt.” 

Helen C.—Why does Florence A. 
wear tight gloves? 

Grace S.—That is the only way 
she can get her hand squeezed! 

ES ok ok ES * 

Miss Wirt—Now, Clifford, what 
does this mean: Wer wohnte 
Drachen alte Brut ? 

Clif. M.—Where lived the Dra- 
gons, the old Brutes. 

Mr. Steele (in Hist. tob)—Mr. 
Chapman, where is Ft. Ross lo- 
cated ? 

Abe Chap. (pointing his hand over 
his head)—This way, sir. 


Wesley C. (Freshie)—Say dad, 
what is a fruitless search ? 

Dad—A fruitless search is when 
one searches the cupboard and only 
finds potatoes. 

x Ok Ok Ox 

Mr. Carroll—What are you run- 
ning for, Cameron ? 

“Red Cameron—I’m trying to keep 
two fellers from fighting. 

Carroll—Who are the fellows ? 

Red—John Mitchell and me ! 


COLTRIN’S 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY 
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
SELECTED FRUITS 


317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 
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Abe Chapman—I am going to kiss 
you when | go. 

Clara King—Leave this house at 
once. 
A woodpecker it on a Freshman’s 

head , 

And settled down to drill, 
He bored away for half a day 

And finally broke his bill—Ex. 

Se Se aie 

R. Mills—Do you know that I be- 
gan life as ab arefoot boy ? 

E. Covey—Well, I wasn’t born 
with shoes on, either. 


Our noble Sterling washed his 
hands, 

It made them very core, 
For what he took for *H 2 O,’ 

Was H 2S 0 4. 

Mr. Blosser—I believe they have 
a compound that is a good imitation 
of eggs and tastes very much like 
them. 

Mr. Allen—Oh, yes, omelet. 


Donald S. (after the theatre)— 
Did you like the play? 

Dorothy C.—Yes, but with an in- 
terval of six months between acts 
two and three, how do they keep the 
same servants? 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taflies? 


IF NOT WHY NOT? 
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Hugh W. (who had left his hat 
on the book-case)—Where’s my 
hat? 

Chop. R.—That’s above all knowl- 
edge. 

* 
There is meter in music, 
There is meter in tone; 
But the best place to meter 
Is to meet her alone. 
Sing a song of mid-exams, 
Students full of grief, 
Many, many zeros, 

But there’s no relief. 

When the marks are given, 

Students ’gin to moan; 

Now isn’t it an awful thing 
To make the poor things groan? 


Clara K.—Dorothy certainly look- 
ed happy in church this morning. 
Mae H.—Evidently she had noth- 


ing on her mind but her Easter hat. 


Sounds Like It 


“Did you ever read the ‘Quick or 


the Dear?’” 
“What is it. an automobile ro- 


mance ?”’ 
The cows are in the meadows, 
The sheep are in the grass; 


But all the simple geese 
Are in the Freshman class! 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


Complete House Furnishings 


Everything at one price, and that price 
RIGHT 


304 Fourth Street. Santa Rosa 


ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


: “ Aa ] J 
PREP HE OUIdIO 1? Panes i meke sour GRADUATION PHOTO 


WM. McCLEARIE, Proprietor FIFTH STREET, SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


~~ 


Ghe ROSE 


YOUR THEATRE 


| BACK TC TO THE FARM 
HURRAH! 


LIGHT for every Home TELEPHONE for every Home 
recheck 


ELECTRIC Cookers oe MOTORS for Pumping 


ELECTRIC Washers 
ELECTRIC IRON for 


SAVES You Money ; the LAUNDRY 


Increases VALUE of your 
Property SAVES You Work 


SERVICES 
F. L. WRIGHT, Mer. Phone 204 Santa Rosa 


VERTISERS 


Windmills of Holland 


Operretta in Two Acts 


Given for the Benefit of the 


Commencement Number 


THE ECHO 


AT THE 


HIGH SCHOOL ANNEX 
FRIDAY EVENING, MAY 30 


The Public is Cordially Invited 


Admission, Adults, 50 Cents 


Children, 25 Cents 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


ORANGE BLOSSOM, PIG’N WHISTLE and 
GOLDEN PHEASANT CANDY 


Al 


The I. DANNENBAUM COMPANY’S STORE 
427 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


- 


PHONE 851] 


GEO. IRA DOWNING 


Dealer in 
PIANOS and PLAYER PIANOS 
Talking Machines, Records, Sheet Music and Musical Goods 
315 Mendocino Avenue SANTA. ROSA. CAL. 


California Rochdale Co. 
The People’s Store 
FOURTH AND WILSON STREETS 


GROCERIES and FEED 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


NEW METHOD CLEANERS ‘loyd G.I went to the races and 


bet. 
OUR REY METHOD OF CLEANING tate We eobl oer didwou pore Oot? 
OUR PERFECT PRESSING ee es 
Floyd D.—At the gate. 
OUR PROMPT AND POLITE SERVICE Be ered Weis a at 


WILL MANIFEST US RIGHTLY : : 
[elen F.—My face is chops 


Phone 415L 308 D Street ( 


neaning chapped). 


GC G G &§ ! Highest Gash er oaks G G G Ss ! 
Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc, 


Fourth and Wilson Streets Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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Rent a Typewriter 


Remington 
Smith Premier 


Monarch 


SPECIAL RATE TO STUDENTS 


Remington Typewriter Co. 


276 Bush Street San Francisco, Cal. 


NOTICE 


All pictures, poems, stories and jokes for June Echo must be 


handed in not latter than June 1. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


RUSHMORE’S CREAMERIE 


For ICE CREAM, BUTTER, 
EGGS, BUTTER MILK, 
SWEET CREAM, MILK 


Free Delivery to Any Part of the City 


PHONE 5] 


Cor. Fifth and Mendocino Avenue 


TELL YOUR FRIENDS ABOUT 
“THE WINDMILLS OF HOLLAND” 
TO BE GIVEN AT THE ANNEX MAY 30 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 


DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 


Rooms 312, 313, 314 
“Do you want to hear something 
great?” 
RSH, 
“Rub two bricks together.” 
—Ex. 
DOWN & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 


Telephone 547 


633% FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 
DENTIST 
Phone 479 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. C. W. Reed Dr, C. A. McGaughey 


Reed & McGaughey 
DENTISTS 


Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Musical Kindergarten 


MRS. M. E. WALK 


Piano and Vocal 
Music 


402 Santa Rosa Ave. Santa Rosa 


WHEN YOU GO SHOPPING TELL YOUR 
GROCER THAT YOU SAW HIS AD IN THE 
ECHO. IT WILL PLEASE HIM. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


PHYSICIANS 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 392R 
Hours: 10-12; 2-4; 7-8 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenuc 


Phone 392Y 


Office: Carithers B:dg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
"Phone 29 


Res: 447 B Street 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Hours: 10 to 12; 2 to 4; 7 to 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


Phone 126 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 


SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4; 7-8 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Manville Doyle Building 
Corner Fourth and D Streets 
Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P. M. 


PHONE 328Y SANTA ROSA 


Dorothy B.—Are you very par- 
ticular about how your chaperon 


looks ? 


Irene C.—Um—yes—I want her 
to look the other way. 


Katherine Sanitarium 
Open to all Physicians. Surgical Room 


in Connection. No Contagious 
Diseases Accepted 


Only Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave ‘Phone 31 


Office Phone, 871R Residences 871Y 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 


Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUILDING 


Santa Rosa 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


"PHONE CONNECTIONS 


California 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


Mary Jesse Hospital 
Miss Jesse, Matron 
NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street 


Phone 248Y 


C. & F. WELTI 


Successors to H. H. Moke 


FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
LADY ATTENDANT 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


Emily R.—I see you had an acci- 
dent. 

Helen G—Why, no, how do you 
make that out ? 

Emily—Your heels look run over. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


BUY YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 
® Best Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
$3.00 $4.00 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


E. R. SAWYER 


Watches, Chains, Lockets 
Buttons, Bracelets 
Buckles 
Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 
Silver Toilet Articles, Etc. 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


772 Orchard Street, 


Allen’s Grocery 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
BREAD, PASTRY, ETC. 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Phone 825 

Cor. Orchard and Benton Streets 


Santa Rosa 
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Fred Grohe 


THE FLORIST 
Artistic Flower Work 
Plants and Cut Flowers for 
all occasions 


I handle only the best kind 
of plants for the garden 


Prices Reasonable 


McDonald Ave., opp. Veierans’ Park 
Phone 112 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


The W hite nase 


Carithers & Forsyth | 
| 


Dorothy C.—Say, 


ever time yourself in your automo- 


Olivia, do you 


bile. 
Olivia S.--Oh, yes, It took me an 
hour to start the thing yesterday. 


YE ART SHOP 


Drawing Supplies 
Art Goods 


Pennants, Posters, Etc. 


Cc. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


BCHO ADVERTISERS 


F verybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in Sonoma 
County satis 


Bo PINEEY 
C. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RULING 
AND BOOKBINDING 


LOOSE LEAF DEVICES 


A SPECIALTY 


Yes= Call and inspect our big modern Paene on 
Fifth Street, just off of Mendocino. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


Taxicabs at Hack Prices 5 & 7 Passenger Cars 


Santa Rosa Taxicab Co. 


TAXICABS—PHONE 26 
Garage Phone 143 


Stand—Occidental Bldg. 


When You See This 


Think of 


Noonan Meat Co. 


Santa Rosa 


The only State Inspected Slaughter- s 
Bottling 
house north of San Francisco. No 
Works 
Flies or Spoiled Meats. Insist on 
your Meats being chilled at Noonan’s Phone 472L 


W. H. HUDSON 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
Proprietor 


F. Abendroth Bianchi Bros. 
RESTAURANT 


Merchant Tailor LITTLE PETE, Mgr. 
Occidental Block 


627 Fourth Street Santa Rosa CALIFORNIA 


SANTA ROSA NATIONAL BAN K 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
COA NAT co htccts pon a see Aan $200,000.00 PULP EX SS: Pentel eae oe clase $50,000.00 
A COMMERCIAL BANK 


UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
COA PUDATSS cette siics Siete gas arcs $50,000.00 we AUS Se 5) Wg 8 1 [Oe BART eon Rei gy $25,000.00 
A STRICTLY SAVINGS INSTITUTION 
Both Banks Owned by the Same Stockholders 


Dealer in LUMBER and 
F. BERKA  punping materia 


WILSON STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
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ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


HODGSON- HENDERSON CO. 


FOR 


Up-to-Date Clothing 


AND 


Classy Furnishings 


. 517 Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Helen F.—What makes you think HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
[v’e got a sense of humor ? HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 


deal be » : 7 eon HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 
Elsie K.—Your self-appreciation. 


ee JOHN HOOD 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY JEWELER 
Enterprise Coffee and Sign of the Big Clock 
Crockery Store 


H. S. GUTERMUTE, Prop. 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- a 
ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils d. ° h 
420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA OOaTIC oy 
Have opened-anew bicycte-stor 
FREE DELIVERY PHONE 50 v bi cle e 
-at-308-Fourth Street 


Eugene C. Farmer Bicycles and 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST Bicycle Supplies 
701 FOURTH ST., Cor D..SANTA ROSA First Class Repairing a Specialty 
All Work Guaranteed 
FORE ENE Bevcke Colled ia Ps Aa 
CANDIES AND ICE CREAM icycles Calle pat amie Heiss Free of Charge 
GOveT Ore : 
308 Fourth St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 
GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY KITCHEN 


HAND IN ALL JOKES FOR 


A. Cokales, Prop. JUNE NUMBER BY JUNE 1 


Phone 424R 419 Fourth Street 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


Snappy, 
Stylish 


Footwear 


—A > 
LZ. 


Fi Kr 


AT 


R.C. Moodey & Son 


W. 5. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music 
Stationery 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


A large shipment of Rugs, Carpets and Linoleums 


just received at 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


Fourth and A Streets 


Make THE ECHO a Better 
Paper 
SUBSCRIBE NOW 


N. Bacigalupi & Son 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Grocers 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Kopf & Donovan 


Wholesale and 
Retail Grocers 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Misses Lambert 


Fine Millinery 
314 B STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


"PHONE 706J 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 
HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 


Fourth Street Santa Rosa 
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Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


€21 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


BATHS Hot and Cold BATHS 
ATTENTION !! 
WE HAVE A RECORD 


SPOONCER BROS. 
BARBER SHOP 


Occidental Bldg. B Street 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


AT at 


The SANTA ROSA 
COFFEE CLUB 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 
Baggage Called for 
Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 
W. H. Lee C. E. Lee F. M. Cooper 
LEB BROTHBRS’ 
VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 
The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 
Agents for Standard Oil Company 
Tel. Santa Rosa 60 Santa Rosa 


Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORE, Prop. 


High Garde Cakes, Pies, 
Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


SCHELLING’S GARAGE 


J. C. MAILER 
HARDWARE Co. 


FOR ALL KINDS OF 


Fine Hardware 


FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


C.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 


and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 
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ECHO ADVERTISEPMENTS 


The Home of 
ECUASSY “CLOT IES 


YOUNG XCAN 


Brooks’ 
Clothing Co. 


HELP US TO GET OUT A BIG COMMENCEMENT NUMBER. 
ATTEND THE BENEFIT MAY 30. 


You Can’t Beat It Elite Hair Dressing 


OUR $25.00 Parlors 
GUARANTEED BICYCLE Sar 


WITH COSSTER BRane Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicuring 
rolysis, ' 
AND BIG SADDLE Facial Massage, Beale Treatment 


Marlatt’s Cyclery Hair Work Done 


FIFTH & B STS. SANTA ROSA 630 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Santa Rosa Bank 


Commercial and Savings 


ee ee 


Interest Paid on Savings Deposits 
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